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herring) bonne-femme, haddock Sovrani, cold grouse, cold
partridge, cold quails, cheese souffle, mushrooms, and ten
thousand other viands. But also there are stuffed roast
veal, porterhouse steaks, boiled salt beef with dumplings,
carrots, mashed turnips and potatoes in their jackets
and white sauce, duck and green peas, goose. ... I
came suddenly out of this dizzy reverie about food,
induced by heat and hunger, as the car jolted through a
gateless gateway, up a rutted drive and came to a stop
in front of a creeper-draped Elizabethan porch, the door
in which opened at once. "Here we are/5 said Aubrey,
"get out if you can manage it.*5

I got out amid the barking of many dogs from barns
in the background. My things were taken from me. I
was led upstairs and shown my bedroom and the bath-
room. I came down into the sitting-room, was dumped
into a deep armchair, and was informed that Sally
would have supper ready in ten minutes. Aubrey went
off to help with the preparations while I lit a cigarette
and looked around me.

All his old treasures were there; the worn comfortable
furniture, the prints of the ancient race-horses being
proudly exhibited by dukes, marquises, trainers and
jockeys long dead, and the strange litter of books. The
desk behind my left shoulder was piled with papers and
in a little table book-rack I could see the Oxford Book of
English Verse and diverse works on food and gardening,
and two deep in the shelves was the odd assortment he
had had in his other house of Shelley and Pierce Egan,
Verlaineand The Sporting Magazine, Baudelaire, Coventry
Patmore, Beckford, Pitcher, Nimrod, the Druid and